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His second earliest letter is a piece of nonsense with which he favoured his sisters' governess.
LA MANCHA. MY  DEAR   DUXCINEA,
Pursuant to your request and the honour of Knight-errantry, and in conformity to my bump of conscientiousness (which has grown so enormous since my visit to you that I can scarce put on my helmet), I now intend, as far as lies in my power, to fulfil that promise which the lustre of your charms extorted from me. Know then, most adorable mistress of my heart, that the manuscripts which your angelic goodness and perfection were pleased to commend are not with me. If however my memory, assisted by the peerless radiance of your divine favour, avail rne aught, I will endeavour to illume the darkness of my imagination with the recollection of your glorious excellence, till I produce a species of artificial memory unequalled by the Memoria Technica of Mr Gray. Who would not remember when thus requested? It would cause a dead idiot to start afresh to life and intellect Accept then, soul of my soul, these effusions, in which no Ossianic, Miltonic, Byronic, Milmanic, Moorish, Crabbic, Coleridgic etc, fire is contained. The first is a review of death :
Why should we weep for those who die? etc. The second is a comparison :
Je fais naitre la luraiere
Du sein de Fobscurite.    (Rousseau.)
How gaily sinks the gorgeous sun, etc. And now farewell, my incomparable Dulcinea.    In the truest spirit of knight-errantry,
Yours ever, DON QUIXOTE.
As to his earliest attempts at poetry, he wrote the following note for rne in 1890 ;